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AN INCIDENT OF '64.

1 met my brother aft tho train
.And kissed htm welcome home again.
O, I was proud his face to scan-Ho- me

from the dreadful ltapldant
Two years had passed two years that day

Incc he hod led his men away;
bright o'er his head tho banner streamed,
.Bright on his sword tho sunlight gleamed;
"We saw them, fnlntlr, through our tears,
"We heard them send back answering cheers,
.And, now, In flush of Joy and pride.
Once more I had him at my side I
.Across the gTcen we strolled along1,
.And all the air seemed full of song,
.As happy hundreds flocked about
Kejolcing in the muster out.
.Jut then n wall fell on the ear
A wail It thrilled the soul to hear

" Charley! Charley!
Come home to me! Come home to me!"

" What's that?" cried Tom, and clutched my
arm

As If to hold me back from harm
What Is that dreadful walling, Kate?
Wretched n desolate I"
Why Tom!" said I, "that's Margery Hall;
Our people know her hopeloss call.
She married Charley just the day
Before his regiment marched away;
At Chritmas he would come again,
He aaid, as fled the flying train.
She waited trembling for the hour
And prayed that God would give her power
To bear the bunion of hor Joy
When she should greet her gallant boy.
JHow sluggishly the dull months passed!
But all the days crept by at last
.And Christmas morning came: she drcst
Jn all her brightest things and best
And ran to see the train come in.
Oh! Here upon this bulletin
She read:

" 'KlM.KD BT A niFLK DAI.T,

In charge os Wagskii Sergeant Ham'
She fell and lay as she were dead,

' And then it washer reason lied:
On this one point on others sane-S- he

looks for Charley home again.
She watches near this bulletin
And chants when all the trains como in:

'Charley! Charley!
Come home to me! Come home to mol

She never smiles, she never weeps.
But still her tearless vigil keeps.
And always says: 'He's on the way.
And he Is due at home y I'
And gazes at the morning sun
Counting her Angers, ono by one.
O, It is pitiful to see
How grandly patient she can be:
She preens herself with ribbons rare
And braids freh roes in her hair,
Then with serene and tranquil brow
.Sings, Tom, Just as j ou hear her now:

Charley 1 Charley!
Come home to me! Come home to mo!'"

Poor girl," s aid Tom, and shook his head;
Poor girl for Sergeant Hall Is dead.
I saw him on that fearful night:
He was the foremost in the fight.
The Colonel called lor men to leap
And storm Fort Wagner up the steep;
One stepped out first, alert and tall,
Andgraped the colors Sergeant HalL
A he was waiting there, ho set
Above the flag a silk rooet,
And then he smiled and said to me,
For love homeand Margery!"
They faced the storm of shot and shell
And sprang into that blazing hell.
Forward V I seem to see them j et;
The flag Is on tho parapet.
It waves exultant on the crest,
Tails inward and God knows the rest!
Poor fellow! where the squadron wheeled
I saw him buried on the field!"

As brother Tom rehearsed the tale
1 marked beyond him, wan and pale.
Poor Margery bending close to hear.
And then she chanted, loud and clear:

"Charley! Charley!
Come home to me I Come home to mo V

J saw a similar name
Said Tom "There 1 a man, they say,
Whoe name is Hall, and went from hero-H- as

been in Andersonvillo a year;
Escaped"

A shout! A stalwart man.
Haggard and grim and brown with tan.
Came bursting through the startled crowd
And swung his arms and cried aloud:

"" Stand back! I hear her sweet voice call!
Where's Margery? I am Sergeant Hall!"

9. joy too great for life I One cry
She uttered, piercing, wild and high.
Then, all unconscious, dropped to rest,
TaUld and pulseless on his breast.
To rest?

To rest!
Her eyelids close;

3Tcr weary soul has found repoe.
How calm her face! How peaceful there
The roses sleep within her hair!
2fow, from the parapet of Heaven,
She calls unto film, morn and e en:

Charleyl Charley!
Come home to me! Come home to mo!"

ir.A. CrofuUtny. 1". Graphic

ICHABOD TURNER'S MISSION.

44 Crooked! Crooked! Crooked!" rang
out the sharp, peculiar, dissonant voice,
and the tall, thin figure in seedy gar-
ments and napping hat swayed to and
fro on the stump that had been selected
for a rostrum. "All things have gone
crooked in this world, and I've come to
set 'em straight to undo the snarls,
give the power where it belongs and put
men in their places. Oh h h my
friends! The world is topsy-turv- the
top's at tie bottom and the bottom's at
the top, and I've come to turn things
eight eend up."

The six o'clock whistle had sounded
the close of another day's work at the
shops, and the men, po'uring out from
the various smoke-staine- archways,
yaused to listen. It was a motley group

some bedaubed with many colors
from the paint-room- s, some with grimy
hands and faces from foundry or ma-
chine shop, while farther back on the
Song platform that extended along the
track, were gathered that inevitable ad-

junct of any crowd, the boys, and a
sprinkling of women some of the lat-
ter with children in their arms. The
speaker's.exc'tement seemed to deepen
as his audience increased. The keen
eyes under the old hat darted lightning-lik- e

glances here and there, he gesticu-iaee- d

wildly and his voice rose to a still
iigher pitch.

44 Oh; h h yes! Look at me! I'm
Ichabod Turner, and the mission I'm
sent on is to mend all crookedness and
turn things right eend up!"

The men seemed to find a grim pleas-
ure in the harangue. They laughed as
they exchanged comments.

- Chosen a good po'nt to begin at,
sh. Jack?" questioned one.

44 1 should say so! He'll have a tough
contract, even if he doesn't extend his
territory."

"Gam to set all things straight? It'll
take a mightier than you to do that job.
I wish to massy he'd begin it soon!"
Tnurmured an old woman on the plat-
form, as she picked up her bundle and
trudged on again.

The two "men looked after her, and
the lder shook his grizzled head, i

4'Poot soul! No doubt things seem i

crooked enough to her; her boy was
crushed between the cars last year.
Does seem as if somebody might invent

a, way to get along with" killing fewer
4)rakemen. '

Jim 'Barclay, sauntering down the
Jong walk, stopped beside a bright
young girl Mho had paused for a mo-
ment on the outer edge of the crowd.

'If that fellow would begin his work
iy altering the days and sights a little,
or my means of enjoying them, I'd be
obliged to him," he laughed.

The girl turned with a little start of
surprise and pleasure.

"Why, Jim!" Then a glance at his
ranch-b'askef-c brought the swift ques-
tion: "You're not going out
It's not your run."

"I must make it though, they say.
It's an extra train, and they are short of
men, somehow oft' or disabled. I feel
tconsiderably disabled myself."

"You were out last niht?"
"And all the night before and nearly

all yesterday. I didn't get in y

until afternoon, and I was scarcely set--
tied into a comfortable sleep before I

was called. I'm not fit to go, that's a
fact Don't worry, Dell"

Be broke off his sentence abruptly as
he saw the shadow of anxiety on his
companion's fair face. "It doesn't
happen so often. They're short, you
see.

"It ougbn't to happen at all," insist-
ed Dell, indignantly. "I wouldn't go."

Then my head would come off at
short notice, ' laughed Jim. "Wo can't
afford that"
. i Pretty Dell flushed rosily. She knew
so well what that meant.' There was a
little house talked over and arranged to
every detail of its simple furnishing, for
which they two were planning when
Jim should obtain his hoped-fo- r promo-
tion.

"No, I won't insure any necks to-

night, but I'll take the risk of crushing
a few other people's heads rather than
the certainty of losing my own,"
laughed Jim. "It's a pity that fellow
who is so sure of his mission couldn't
turn mv brains right side up; they feel
crooked enough. But don't worry,
Dell," he repeated, hurriedly.

The crowd began to thin. Hungry
men, swinging their empty dinner-pail- s,

presently found the prospect of supper
more alluring than tho stranger's

millennium. Jim looked atEromiscd and found ho had not even
fire minutes to spare for a part of the
homeward walk with Dell. He parted
from her with a reluctant good-b- and
she walked away alone. &he had gono
but a few step-- , however, when she
turned and looked back.

"You'll be careful, Jim? Don't let
an thing happen."

"Whv, Dell!" He laughed, half
touched, half w ondering. "I oughtn't
to have talked such nonsense. Don't
be uneasy."

She smiled in answer, and the cloud
slowly faded from herfaceas she walked
on. A call for extra service was no
cause for serious trouble all these exi-

gencies were so familiar to hor. Bell
and whistle, messenger and dispatch,
with their always imperative and often
unwelcome orders, were a part of the
daily life. Jim would be tired and
worn out, of course. That had hap-
pened often, and doubtless must hap-
pen again, but her thoughts turned tc
pleasanter pictures of the future to ar-

ranging once more that tinv house with
its dainty room which should be a very
haven of rest to one who canto home
weary. She paused on the long iron
bridge, and looked down on tho net
work ok tracks below, crossing and in-

terlacing in a scem'ngly inextricable
tangle.

The gray twilight of the short autumn
afternoon was already deepening to-

ward night, and the headlights of tho
engines, passing and repassing as they
changed from one track to another,
shone out brilliantly. Men were run-
ning here and there, waving 'Jie'r sig-n-

lanterns, and shouting hoarse orders
that to one uninitiated only mingled
confused with the heavy breathing of
locomotives and tho clangor of bflls.
Farther back, looming in nigged out-
lines against the faint rose of the west-
ern sky, were the great shops, grim and
silent. The brown eyes watching from
the bridge presently discovered the
figure they sought winding its way in
and out among the trains. He did not
look up, and the girl smiled at the
thought of watching him, herself unob-
served. Then her face grew grave and
sweet with a passing fancy that so,
from their height above the dm and tur-
moil, the unseen angels look down up-
on our mortal life.

'Only, I suppose, all the tangles and
bewilderments grow clear to them, as I
am sure they do not to me," she added,
with a little sigh. "And their watching
is of some use, while mine can not help
poor Jim."

He had some need of help as the eve-

ning wore on, though he but dimly rea-
lized it. Getting et en thins: in readi
ness for starting was harder work than
usual. There was a dull pain in his
eyes and a trobbing in his temples.
"'This trip's rather rough on you,

Jim?" remarked a fireman, halfques-tioningl- y,

half commiscratingly.
"Rath'er!" Jim laughed, faintly. "I'm

stiff and used up, but I'll get ever it
when we're fairly off, I expect."

When the station with its din
and dancing lights was left be-

hind, however, and the long line
stretched away straight Tiefore
him, his occupation became but a mere
routine so treacherously familiar that it
would scarcely hold hiseyes or thoughts.
Mechanically he attended to his engine,
with his mind straying far away from it
to Dell, and then running oddly into a
confused memory of the speaker at the
depot, until the swift movement of the
polished rods belore him seemed the
motion of gesticulating arms, and the
sound in his ears reson ed itself into a
measured monotonous repetition of
meaningless words " Crooked and
straight! Right side up!"

"Hello! Caught my self napping, I
do believe! Jim Barclay, what are you
about? See here. Bill" to his fireman

"just keep an eye on me, will you?"
I he young engineer shook himself,

looked about him and stood stiffly erect-H- e
whistled a tune vigorously to assure

himself that he was wide awake. What
a drowsy rockaby motion the train had!
Even the jar and rattle seemed to lull
and stUDefv. though he stood erect at
hispost. He was glad this sort of work
was nearly over. At least he hoped it
was nearly over, for he did not see how
the desired promotion could be much
longer delayed, and then such calls as
this would be fewer. He was looking
anxiously forward to the day when he
could carry the longed-fo- r tidings to
Dell. Dear little girl, how her face
would brighten!" What a cosy, happy
home she could make! and she said the
curtains wouldn't cost anything, and
hammock on the porch to rest in.
Lights? Queer m here the lights came
from, unless why, yes, almost to a
stat:on, of course. Dell must have put
a bright light in the window.

AlaI Bill had elimbed back over the
tender to look at a suspected hot-bo- x

on the after truck
Shriek after shriek of warning from a

steam-whist- aided the flashing of the
signal lights and at last forced their
meaning upon the benumbed brain.
With a cry of horror the engine was re-

versed, but to late to avert the crash
that followed as the two freight trains
were piled upon each other in common
wreck:

" What possessed fou to run on in
that fashion, man? Were you drunk
or cray?" demanded more than one
rough voice as Jim stook by the track.
But he only gazed with blanched face
at the scene before him and answered
them nothing.

" Fortunately almost miraculously,
it seemed no-- one was seriously in-

jured," as the morning papers said in
chronicling the occurrence. Under the
same glaring head-line- s they also com-
mended the promptness of the company
in dismissing " the engineer whose
criminal carelessness caused the disas-
ter, and who, as nearly as could be
learned, was comfortably sleeping at
his post, and so neglectful of

VW- - -- H f. &' ' . f

These were the tidings that reached
Dell instead of the glad word for which
she had waited.

"What they say is true, after a fash-
ion," said Jim, simply and sadly. ' I
was to blame for it and yet I wasn't,
for I was not fit to make the run, and I
told them so."

There was no one to chronicle his
years of faithful service, or tho "crim-
inal carelessness," if not cruelty, which
had placed him in such a.position; but
these things were well understood
among the many workers in that rail-
road town, and they acknowledged to
each other, with ready but helpless
sympathy, that it was "rough on poor
Jim."

Rough it surely grew ns the long days
came and went and the hope of rein-
statement grew dimmer. "All those
missing men, who couldn't be found
when I needed a single night's rest,
seem to have turned up once more, and
they can spare mo indefinitely," he ex-

plained to Dell, with a pretense of
jocularity that scarcely covered
the bitterness. Tho brave little woman
tried to comfort and encourage him,
though the dancing light had gone out
of her brown eyes, and new grave lines
were deepening about the young lips.
The little house they had planned
seemed so like the shadowy ghost of a
dead hope that neither cared to talk of
it any more, and indeed Dell's inge-
nuity found full occupation now in
combating the various wild schemes
which Jim in his desperation was con-
stantly forming. He had been away to
look for employment, but business was
dull everywhere at this season; and,
moreover, grown up in that railroad
town, where all interest and industry
centered in the" shops and tracks, ho
had belonged to the line from boyhood;
he could do but tho one thing, and there
was little chance for a situation else-
where while tho shadow of the great
corporation's disapproval seemed to fol-

low him in all his efforts like a blighting
frost.

So the bright autumn lea-.e- s dropped
from the trees, leaving only brown and
barren branches; the soft haze faded
from the hills; and the narrow iron
track, stretching away over the frozen
earth toward the cold gray sky, looked
to Dell's sorrowful eyes a fitting emblem
of the dreary d that lay before
her.

"I'm going away Jim
was saying, as they passed slowly over
the bridge and down toward the town.
"I've shown idiocy enough in waiting
here for any chance or justice. I mean
to go as for west as I can make my
way. and I'll come back when I've some
good word to bring if that time ever
comes."

It was useless to combat his purpose;
there was nothing better to offer. Tho
girl's wistful gaze strayed with a dreary
persistency to the track again. What a
hard, narrow road it was, stretching on
to its cheerless goal the y win-
try horizOu!

Down on the walk by tho round-hous- e

a knot of loungers hail gathered. Icha-bo- d

Turner's wanderings had brought
him thither again the place seemed to
hold some peculiar fascination for him

and he was discoursing on his favorito
theme. Suddenly a movement and
murmur of excitement ran through the
crowd, and its numbers were speedily
augmented from various quarters of tho
building. Swiftly and unexpectedly the
speaker had turned, and with a single
bound placed himself in the cab of a
lo omotive that had for a moment been
left untenanted.

"It's steamed up!" "Off! off!" "Come
out of that!" shouted several voices.

But Ichabod laughed hoarsoly and
waved his long arms triumphantly
above his head.

"I'm the only man on this continent
that can run an engine! I'm ordered to
take this one and go and turn the world
right side up! Hurrah!"

Two or three persons rushed forward,
but he caught up an iron bar and
wielded it so vigorously thus they were
compelled to fall back. Then, like a
flash," his hand seized the throttle-leve- r,

and the dangerous steed he had chosen
began to show signs of life.

"Pull him off!" "Block the wheels!"
rang out in conflicting orders. But the
madman laughed again, his wild eyes
gleaming like hre, and shook his bar in
threatening and defiance.

"Touch me if yon dare! I'm sent to
set the erooked straight. Here comes
the millennium! Clear the track for the
millennium!" And he was oft.

Swiftly as an arrow some on darted
through the crowd, ran along the track
and leaped on to the engine, clinging,
no one knew quite how, as it moved
away. Dell found herself suddenly de-

serted, and could only indte forward
with the others, who were follow-
ing with eyes of mingled admi-
ration and horror the athletic
young figure clinging and swinging as
the speed increased, until finally it
forced its way into the cab.

"What a terror to be let loose on the
road! Who can tell what he will

Unn into before he can be stopped!" ex
claimed one with white face.

"Jim Barclay '11 manage him!"
"Jim '11 be killed!" answered dissent-

ing voices.
Jim's unexpected appearance in the

cab, meanwhile, had momentarily con-
fused its occupant who, until then, had
not been aware of his presence.

"Where did you come from?" he de-

manded in surprise.
"Flew down," panted Jim; "sent to

help you. But what on earth do you
mean by trying to start the millennium
in broad daylight?"

"Daylight?" repeated Ichabod, be-

wildered by an earnestness and assur-
ance as tierce as his own.

"Don't you know we must wait until
the stars begin to fall? Besides, we
must go back and telegraph to all the
world to clear the track for us."

He was improving his companion's
momentary confusion by gently edging
into his place and crowding him back,
while he urged the superior advantages
of his own plan of proceeding. All the
details of that brief, horrible ride Jim
could never clearly recall, but, with the
engine once in his own hands, he held
possession, and as soon as it was possi-
ble reversed it, endeavoring the while
to distract the other's attention by a
stream of explanations concerning their
joint mission. The suggestion ofclear-in- g

the track seemed to suit Ichabod's
crazed brain, and seizing the cord near
him he clung to it o persistently that
the shrieking, deafening steam whistle
drowned out all farther efforts at con-
versation, and never ceased its terrific
din until they rolled back into the great
yard. Officers, police and train dis
patchers nau ueeu uasuiy nouueu, oniy
to find themselves helpless in the mat-
ter, and a line of anxious spectators
watched the engine's return. Then,
discovering for the first time that his
project was foiled, or bent upon some
new scheme no one could ever tell
which Ichabod suddenly dropped the
cord, and, before his companion could
surmise his intention, leaped to the
track. A moment later he was drawn
from under the cruel wheels and ten
derly lifted.

"So endeth the first lesson," he
murmured, and then all earthly tangles
for him were over, and life's rough
places grew smooth and plain.

Jim was greeted with congratula-
tions, praises and questions on every
side.

"That was a brave deed of yours, sir
a dangerous undertaking, very skill-

fully planned and executed," declared
an ofheer of the road, with a congratu-lator- y

shake of the hand. "It far more
than cancels that little misfortune of
yours last fall. There is no telling
where this thing might have ended but
for you. Call around at the office in
the morning, will you? We shall have
something to say to you."

"What docs that mean?" questioned
eager Dell, as Jim made his way to her
side.

"It means that overthing is all right
again," answered Jim, with an odd
smile playing about his lips. " Queer
how soon a bit of success can change a
great crime into merely a little misfor-
tune.' "

The excitement was over, and the
yard slowly settled back to its ordinary
routine but the young engineer and
pretty Dell lingered for a last pitying,
tender glance at the still form, rever-
ently covered now.

"For whatever he may have been to
the rest of the world, dear Jim, for us
he fulfilled his mission," said the girl,
softly. Kate W. Hamilton, in The

Houses for Poultry.

Poultry houses may be cither orna-
mental or useful, or both combined, ac-

cording to the taste of the builder.
Where it is intended to continue in the
business year after year it is better to
put up substantial buildings in the first
place. A very good poultry house,
which will last for many years, can ba
put up for thirty dollars by a farmer
who has a timber lot. Such a building
would accommodate from twenty-fiv- e to
thirty fowls, according to the breed.
There are many good plans for poultry
housos, but soma are better than others
on account of adaptation to situation
and locality. The chicken house should
bo soparate from that occupied by the
adult fowls. When new there will be
llttlo difficulty in raising chicks. It
should be kept clean and dry. The roof
should be low and glazed oh the south-
ern oxposuro. It is oetter to let the sun-
light in through the roof, ns then the
fowls receive the full benefit of its rays
on the back, where nioU required.

The chicken house should have a
ground floor of light sand and earth,
raised above the common level and pro-
vided with good drainage. This may
be done by paving with cobble stones,
imbedded in gravel, covered afterward
with loose earth. The roof windows
must bo arranged to let down from the
top for ventilation in sunny days, when
the air becomes stifling, which is weak-
ening to the chicks. There should be
some method of heating artificially dur-
ing cloudy and stormy days. This is
best dono by coal stoves. With these
appliances chickens may bo hatched in
March, and if not kept too tender will
be ablo to run abroad when tho mild
days of April come. Eight feet at the
peak is high enough. The roof should
slopo from this to four. The building
should bo twelve feet square on the
ground. This is sufficiently large either
for raising chicks or wintering adult
fowls, if placed in a sheltered location,
or rather partially underground on the
north side.

For spring and summer raising oi
chicks it might bo lower at the peak, as
the young chicks would run out in mild
weather. The cold and stormy days ol
early spring are trying to young poul-
try, and for these somr provision must
be made. There must be separate apart-
ments or buildings for adult fowls and
for chicks. The greatest difficulty in
raising young chicks under glass is the
lack of good ventilation and fresh air,
which makes them strong and robust
Of the large breeds, or Asiatics, the
April chickens are strong and vigorous,
and less liable to the disorders that at-

tack tho later hatched chicks. C. B.,
in Country Qentleman.

t
They Must Steal.

There are in St, Louis dozens ol I

ladies, tho wives or daughters ol I

wealthy citizens, who are addicted to!
kleptomania. Every prominent dry
goods store has several such customers.
anu wuen Known xney are ionoweu irom
ll. A" Al i il - 1 i?l 41iuu uiue mey enter ine store until mej i

leave it and by careful watching every
little article they abstract is noted down
and included in their bills, which are
always paid without a demur.

One young lady kleptomaniac mani-
fests her disordered mind in stealing
buttons; everthing else is sacred, but
she invariably edges up to the button
counter and slyly slips a card with a
dozen or so ol buttons into her reticule.
The boys at the counter all know her
and place the commonest buttons within
her reach. Any kind satisfies her; still
her bill for buttons during a year is
something that would surprise you. As
her family are good customers we offer-
ed to take back the button?. But no,
they said the would rather consider
anything she took out of tho store in
me iigntois purcnase. isow, tne j

young lady in question is a model oi
proDity in alt other respects ana seems
to be perfectly unconscious of any trans- -

grcssion of the moral law.
Tho wife of a well known n

pastor is a confirmed kleptomaniac,
much to the sorrow of the good man, her
husband. She is never allowed to gc
out shopping without being accompan-
ied by some one, and a messenger is em-

ployed to return the purloined articles,

m

wiiicu ore usually oi iriuintr vuiue.
old lady, a devout member ol i

the Presbyterian Church and a real '

old soul, is a victim to the,
habit. is a widow and the mother

a young lady, the announcment ol
whose marriage to one oi
our beaux appeared in the paper,
the other dav. The old lady is wealthy
and not addicted to
anything. She will steal regardless ol
the value of the article, and if nothing
else is handy will fill her pocket with
paper. The first time she was detected
in our store tho salesman brought her tc

repetition offense. She on
fessed and lamented her unhappy

that she was
to control this horrible habit. Shi

gave me her name and address, and
when I them I put the
down as one of kleptomania, and sub-
sequent events proved that I was right.

St. Louis

Over the door of cabin in Mon-
tana, on the line Northern Pacific
Road, with charcoal these
words: nine miles to water and
twenty miles from wood. No
the house. God bless our, home.
ago Herald.

Glass Eyes.

Passing a sign in the narrow
reading 4 Glass Eyes inserted,",

ind going up a steep flight of stairs,
ihe reporter and his companion found
themselves in tho parlor of tho im-

porter.
" Yes, I import all my human eyes,"

said he, "and sell them at a uniform
price of ten dollars each. There is a
larger sale for them than vou m'ght
think. They are merely shells made to
tit over tho face of the eye-ba- ll, as you
jee."

Ho took brown-irise- d eye .out of its
padded case and handed it over for in-

spection. It was simply a shell of glass,
with perfectly smooth edges, shaped to
cover tho eye-ba- ll from muscle to mus-
cle. The iris, pupil and veins that
traverse tho white of the eye were deli-
cately painted in exact imitation of a
natural orb.

"The shell, at first," remarked the
importer, "is a concave bit of pure
crystal. It is then passed to the painter,
who colors it on the inside, and thenco
it goes to be fired. A small particle of
glaze is placed in hollow, upon
painting, and when the firing is com-
plete tho colors are fixed between two

of glass, as it were. Unless
roken, through carelessness, the glass

eyo will keep its color and usefulness
for ten years or more."

"Is there any difficulty in inserting
them?"

"None at all. Stand right still for a
minute."

Slightly turning back tho reporter's
upper eyelid, tho artist inserted the
upper edge of ono of tho shells; ho
moved it sidewiso and upward with a
dexterous motion of his fingors and
then, with a little click, it settled into
place, completely covering the eye-ba- ll

and of course blinding the eye for the
time being. Beyond a slight feeling of
fullness, which it was declared would
soon wear away, there was no or
discomfort noticeable.

"Wo have quite as many gentlemen
as lady customers," came tho response
to question.

"When it is to cover so
a disfigurement as an injured

eye, thero no question that duty to
tho public demands the wearing of
these shells. They are not painful
or injurious. There is no danger of
their falling out, as the muscles of the
eye keep them in place, and when
their durability considered it
will bo seen that they are very cheap.

44 Yes; sometimas it is difficult to get
a perfect match for good eye. The
size of the iris, the size of the pupiL the
veins and color of the white, as well as
the size of the shell and color of the
iris, must be matched exactly."

"They are to be taken night,
like a set of false teeth. I suppose ?,y

"Of course, of course; otherwise an
awkward accident might happen.
Now, hero is an eye that does not need
to be taken out from one year's end to

other."
He handed over a solid crystal, with

h inserted in the under
side. Tho coloring was not so delicate
as in the shells, and the entire work-
manship was inferior.

"That is homc-mad- o eye. It was
manufactured to order for an amateur
taxidermist, who means to insert it in
the head of cat which ho is stuffing
for an old lady on Seventh street. This
is a very fertile branch of our business,
as we a great many moro of these
than of the human crystals. The price
is, of course, much lower, and varies
with the number and kind wanted.
Cincinnati Enquirer.

Hosiery.

Black stockings still prevail for gen-
eral use, but there is an effort to revive
the fashion of having the hosiery match
tho dress. Solid colors with embroid-
ery in open designs and in thick work
are chosen for handsome silk stockings,
fine Balbriggans, and for those of lisle
thread; the embroidery begins at a point
on each side and widens until it almost
meets on the instep, and this needle-
work, as well as the plainest clocks,
must be of the color of the stocking
not in contrast to it. For the street,
black, gray, navy blue, emerald, green
and dark cardinal not scarlet are the

om ij h, ,:t,
i i k,, !,,..,, t.:

nii hini.mv. Vnrttr toil4 m
flesh tints, salmon and pale coral; pearl
white stockings are worn only by
i,-- r;m,o, c;h-- 0tM.-!n- , Minn- - towvo. ..VSl,4. w. i.wwa.U .,
the imb and are warm en0Ugh for out- -

use in winter; raw silk stock-
ings are also for street use, and with
fleece linings arc comfortable in tho
coldest Ribbed Balbriggan

made of the fine Sea Island cotton
are shown in all the dark colors, with
white soles that have a fresh and clean-
ly appearance; these are especially liked
in black, navy blue, seal and
cardinal. Cashmere stockings arc soft
and warnl and are preferred3 to those
of merino as thev do not shrink;
it is poor economy to buy low-pric-

wool as they
are not well shaped, are badly
dyed and do not wear well. The most
luxurious stockings are mixtures of
camel's hair and silk, with the toes and
heels of silk; these are 2.50
pairf m softf duU gray and jb snadei
Misses' stockings of wool or of cotton
matchthe dark color of the dress, or
else thev are black prench cashmere
stockings of dark colors with white cot-
ton feet are chosen for children. Boys
wear long ribbed either navy
blue, gray or black. Fine wool stock-
ings for very small children are now
woven double over the knees. Harper's
r&zar.

A Llreroool Sensation.

"""i"0 'I""'.il7' ".."?their policies, admmistenng "medicine" J

to them, and receiving their in-

surance money. The friends Mrs.
Flannagan's deceased clients are quite
right in all this as most
suspicious conjunction, for there can bo
little doubt that crimes such as are

diately followed. The bodies were sub-
sequently exhumed, and it ,was found
that shoNhad "poisoned them with
arsenic. She was delivered of her last
child in jaiL and the fever of

ho competition for
taking care of the poor little thing.
TaU-Ma- U Gazette.

The Surveyor of Customs at Green-por- t,

L. L, reports that91,550,000 men-
haden were caught in the waters about
Cong Island during the past three
months. The value of the fish
1400,000. The fish made 274,650 bar-
rels of oiL Brooklyn Eagle

. Jils ,
ard? strange that the proceed-motherl- y

"JS3 f Mrs' Catherine Hannagan
5l?ould b. c?uscd "considerable ex--

citeraent ' in Liverpool. She has been
the habit of lending money to divers

.
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she had stolen some cotton hose. 1 common than people think. Ten years
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' FACTS AND IKCTES.
It takes 9.000,000 postal cards to

weigh one ton. N. T. Tinea.
Out of a population of 1,800,000 in

New York City, only 61,052 persons
own real estate. N. Y. Tribune.

In his report to the Secretary of the
Interior, Governor' Tritle, of Arizona,
claims for the Territory a population of
75,000.

Texas organized sixty-eig- new
counties last year, making 200 in the
State. The increaso of her taxable
property in the year was $130,000,000.

Chicago Herald.
New York City has $30,000,000 in-

vested in the oyster business, aud last
year ate at home 8,000,000 bushels of
the toothless fish. A Washington Mar-
ket woman is getting rich selling 500
bowls of soup a day at ten cents a do wl.

N. Y. Sun.
It is unusual for a Southern planter

to make 8500,000 by farming. Mr. L.
M. Hill, of Wilkes County, Ga., has re-

cently died. Ho made $700,000 by
farming. In the same county General
Toombs and his brother Gabriel are
each worth $500,000, nearly all of
which has been made by farming.
Louisville CouricrJournal.

When Horace Greeley visited Utah,
the saints told him that there were
more girls than boys in Mormondom,
which they argued was a sign of God's
approval of polygamy. The latest sta-
tistics, however, show that of the births
in the church during the last six months
1,200 Mere male and 1,100 female.
Moreover, tho last census shows that
there were then in tho Territory 24,932
males under ten years of age and 23,762
females. Chicago Times.

One of the finest coffee estates in
Moxico is said to be that of San Anto-
nio, northward from the city of Colima,
tho property .of Messrs. Adolf Kefe,
Arnold Vbgel, Enrique Stoldt, and
Arthur l'Arivel. There are 80,000 trees
in fruit, which will produco abundantly
this year, 60,000 which will produce
their first crop, 80,000 planted in the
current year, after having been in the
nursery thnje years, and from 140,000
to 150,000 trees in the nurseries, mak-
ing a total of 350,000 plants, of which
110,000 are in bearing.

The great bulk of the horse-ha- ir

used in the United States is imported
from the Argentine Republic and
Uruguay. The total amount imported
in 1S82 was 4,082,000 pounds. In tha
previous year tho importation waa

pounds, and in 1880 nearly
pounds. Assuming an average

price of 28 cents per pound the amount
imported last year would reach a total
value of about $1,150,000. The burk of
this horse-ha- ir is manufactured by four
or five concerns, one of which is in
Boston, one in New York, ono in Phila-
delphia and one in Baltimore. N. Y.
Herald.

A league has been organized in
New England to inaugurate a war
against the excessive granting of divorce
decrees. During last year 587 divorces
were granted in Maine an increase ol
nearly 50 per cent in twenty years.
New Hampshire divorces have increased
from 107 in 1860 to 314 in 1882;'Massa.
chusetts divorces from 243 to 600 in tha
same length of time; Connecticut di-

vorces from 14 in 1849 to 445 in 1880;
Rhode Island divorces from 162 in 1869
to 261 in 1882. Tho New York courts
granted 218 divorces in 1880, 253 in
1881, 316 in 1882, and this year tht
number promises to swell to 400. 2?o

ton Tost.

THT ASD WISDOM.

The charities that soothe and heal
and bless are scattered at the feet of a
manliko flowers. Wordsworth,

A Tennessee poet writes:
A boy got left at tbe grammar school.

Because, to pet up ar first-cla- race
He tied an oyster-ca- n

To a dog In tbe objective case.
When you know a thing, to hold

that you know it; and when yon do not
know a thing to allow that yon do net
know it this is knowledge. Con
fucius.

"A new industry in Norway is tha
canning of whales." It is not stated
how many whales are packed in each
can; but wo shouldn't think the num-
ber was over four. Norristown Herald.

It is absolutely g to
read that the Chinese and French had
an engagement at Bachninh, and thai
the Chinese were forced to retreat from
Hauri, via the Dai toward Laokoi O, Oi
shoid smoile. Bismarck Tribune.

"Angeline, darling," said the duda
to the dudine, "you're the apple of my
eye." "You are'a flatterer, Adolphns."
"Not at all, my dear; but when we're
together you're no longer the apple of
my eye." "Why?" "Because it takes
us both to form one pair, then. Hal
ha! ha!" "Yes," growled an old bach,
elorwho had heard the conversation,

a pair of spoons." Cruel man! E
change.

The glossograph is an invention at-
tracting much attention at the Vienna
Electrical Exhibition. It accurately re-
produces human speech and records it
on paper. It is equal to any articulate
effort, from a shout to a whisper. We
rather think, though, it would tax the
machine to keep up with a man whs
gets up to light the gas to chase a rat
out of the room and collides with a rock

r. Boston Post.
Keeping up the conversation: At a

party the other evening there was a lull
in the conversation, which made the
host, who was inexperienced, somewhat
nervous. With a view to relief he asked
a mournful-lookin- g man if he was mar-
ried. "No, I am a bachelor," stiffly
replied tho somber man. "Ah!" ob-

served the host, warming up with tha
subject, "how long have you been a
bachelor?" There was another lull in
the conversation. Chicago Tribune.

A journeyman weaver took to his
employer a piece of cloth he had just
finished. Upon examination two holes
but half an inch apart were found, for
which a fine of two shillings was de-

manded. " Do you charge the same fot
small as for largo holes?" asked the
workman. " Yes; a shilling for every
hole, big or littlo." Whereupon tho
workman immediately tore the two
holes into one, exclaiming: "That'll
save a shilling, anyhow." His employer
remitted the whole fine at once. Boston
Post.

One day a pompous little fellow at
a dinner-tabl- e was boasting of the great
men with whom he was on intimate
terms. He had been in constant corre-
spondence with Longfellow, had lunched
with Tennyson, was on friendly rela-
tions with the Prince of Wales, and, in
short, knew everything and everybody.
At length a quiet individual at tho
further end df the room broke in on the
conversation with tho question: "My
dear sir, did you happen to know the
Siamese Twins when they were in this
country?" Our hero, who evidently had
a talent for lying, but no real genius, at
once replied: "The Siamese Twins, sir?
I became very intimate with one of
them, but I never had the good fortune
to meet the other." N. Y. Graphic.
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IXUmOVS AND EDUCATIONAL.

Not a single city in the United States
has accommodations for its school pop-
ulation. N. Y. Independent.

A large college is to be erected at
Rugby, Tenn., Thomas Hughes having
conceived tho idea while on a recent vis-

it to that place.
A young Danish Count, traveling

through India, has become so much
impressed with the need of religious
work there that ho has become a mis
3ionary himself.

The oldest school-teach- in New
Haven, Conn., is Sarah Wilson, a

seventy-seve- n years old, who has
Been teaching for sixty years. Her
father was born a slave in New Haven,
but bought his. freedom. Mrs. Wilson
has a good education. Hartford Post.

The Chicago Evening Journal
counts tho Kindergarten and the Manual
Training School the most important ad-

ditions made to our educational institu-
tions during this century. The time
will come, it predicts, when a training
in both will bo deemed an essential part
of every child's education. We are in-

clined to accept the prediction. N. Y.
Examiner.

Sixty-on- e thousand five hundred
and fifty-seve-n dollars! That is the con-
tribution to benevolent objects made in
ono year by Plymouth Church, Minne-
apolis, in addition to carrying on its
own great work. Not in Boston, or
Now York, or in any of our great cities
has any church equaled it so far as re-

ported. A few years since this
Plymouth Church was a Home Mission
station. Baptist Weekly.

A writer who describes tho Indian
schools in Albuquerque, and who says
that additional buildings are to be
erected, adds: "The experiments in
Carlisle,' Pa., and in Hampton, la., have
demonstrated the wisdom of establish-
ing schools for Indian youth. It U

found that, aside from philanthropic
considerations, schools in which the
head and the hand are trained are more
economical and more thorough than any
method hitherto devised for civilizing
the Indian."

Rest for the Weary.

There is an unusual amount of Ill-

ness this autumn of the type known as
'nervous prostration." It is prevalent

among hard-work- people, who have
been deprived of the needed summer
rest and relaxation, men who carry
their business home with them every
night, and women who are worn out by
domestic cares and worries. It is very
strange how much we are told about
food, clothing, ventilation, drainage,
exercise and other things which have
an influence on our health, and hovt
very seldom we think of rest. And
yet, as a remedial and restorative
measure, it is of the first importance in
many cases. Most physicians knon
what to do and when to do it, but a
good deal of common sense is required
to discover bow not to do something,
and when to let the patient alone. A
combination of drugging and fretting
kills more than half the sick people Jn
the world. A man's enemies can not
do him near so much damage as his
friends. The world is possessed with
the notion that when a man is taken ill
a terrible ado most be kept up, an al-

ternation of nursing and fussing, while
preternaturally wise and whispering
doctors, sympathizing friends, tearful
relatives and chattering nurses add
their contributions to the wrong side,
and all because somebodv is ill and
needs chiefly rest. We have not
yet, most of ns, gotten rid of the old no-

tion of the ancients that disease is a per-
sonality, a something that is in the air,
that travels about, enters our dwellings,
and finally seizes hold of ns; something
akin, in the minds of the ignorant, fo a
gobin, ghost, fiend, demon or witch,
which only pills or potations can exor-
cise, kill or cure. We are confident that
many a sensible physician will say. ii
the patient will let him, that two-thir-

of all the maladies of all thepeoplo in the
world would get well in a few hours or
days, if left to themselves, with noothei
appliances than such as instinct would
suggest and common sense employ. But
the patients often estimate the doctor's
skill by the wonderfully wise look
which he assumes, and the extent or
variety of his prescriptions; and a sick
man's friends hate to seem unsympa
thizing, and so are apt to be ofheious.
It is to be understood," of course, that
we are not speaking of extreme cases,
but of the treatment of most of the ills
which flesh is heir to the troubles
which como upon overworked men and
women, so many of whom we find all
around us in this pushing competitive
age. Their best remedy, if they can
rase it, is rest. If that be impossible,
we can only pity them. Providence B.

) Journal.
m m

Indecent Publications.

Georgia ha a severe law against tha
circulation of indecent literature, and a
man named Montrose has been con-
victed under it and sentenced to a fine
of $1,000 for circulating a certain New
York paper devoted to the publication
of scandalous and criminal news. The
publisher of the paper has made Mont-
rose's case his own and will seek to
bring the law before a United States
Court tor the purpose of having its
constitutionality definitely passed upon.

Every friend ot decency and good
morals will join in the wish that the
Georgia law may be upheld in its letter
and spirit. It is a good law. It is the
expression of an effort on the part of a
virtuous and honorable people to keep
pure the fountains of instruction ana
protect themselves from the foul im-

purities which, in the name of litera-
ture and news, are spewed out from
Northern cities. These immoral and
demoralizing sheets, dealing in crime
and scandal alone, and invariably em-
bellished with pictorial illustrations,
are published and circulated under tht
protection of the liberty of the press,
but if the liberty of the press, whica
originally meant and ought still tc
mean, the unrestricted right to speak
of and discuss public afiairs, has be-

come a bulwark of protection for as-

saults upon the moral foundations oi
social order, it is time it were recon-
sidered and subjected to a more severe
definition. Liberty is one thing, li-

cense is quite another. The one mean:
the right to seek good ends in the indi-
vidual arid the public welfare; the othei
means the right to do wrong and to
inflict wrong on the public by corrupt-in-

its morals and sneering at its vir-
tue. No harm would be done the peo-
ple of Georgia by forbidding the circu-
lation of tho paper in question within
that State. On the contrary, a great
good would be accomplished. Indeed,
a great good would be. accomplished by
forbidding its circulation in every State,
for its whole tendency is immoral and
corrupting. The Georgia statute is at
good a law as the inhibited publication
is a bad paper, and it would be a public
misfortune, a triumph of vice over-virtu- e,

if the statute should be set aside at
an infringement on the freedom of t&t
press. St. Louis Republican.
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